The Princess arrived about half-past five, and was presented with a bouquet by Miss Evelegh. The members of the women's classes began the demonstration by showing their skill in bandaging. The prizegiving followed, after which the programme was gone through, finishing with a march-past. Between four and five hundred persons were present, who took the greatest interest in the displays, and applauded the most expert. All the local secretaries and lecturers were presented to the Princess. The Yentnor Yolunteer Band gave the music.
JUVENILE BEGGARS.
Whilst the question of how best to clear the streets of juvenile beggars occupies the attention of social reformers, short-sighted philanthropists send their children out into the thoroughfares to beg for their favourite charities, and for the sake of a few pounds subject them to a humiliation that has a bad moral effect. Here is a case in point. The Hucknall Torkard Nurses' Home is undoubtedly an institution deserving public support, and popular with the people, but does that make it right to dress up a number of schoolgirls in nurses' costume, and send them to perambulate the streets to the music of gratuitously-played temperance bands ? Is not the ?8 thus collected dearly bought ? And what do nurses say to this use being made of their uniform ?
AN IRISH POOR-LAW SCANDAL.
Much is said and written of nurses being overworked, but nothing carries a point home to the imagination like a well-authenticated fact, and a fact brought forward for some other purpose is often more telling than one cited for the occasion. Whilst the Lurgan Board of Guardians were discussing whether it were necessary to appoint one night nurse In this she may be exceptionally fortunate and successful. But she is much more likely to meet the man whose conversation is composed of equal parts of regimental "shop" and station gossip; and the mem sahib, who discourses amiably of the baby's teething (with special references to eye teeth), or descants on the shocking misdeeds of the dhoby.
Or, again, the sister's lot may be cast in some station where her undesirable predecessors have brought the nursing service into social disoredit. She will then find herself looked upon with coolness and contempt. Some such remarks as these will come to her unwilling ears, with the emphasis as it is here given. A sick officer is about to be brought to hospital?" O poor Mr. So-and-so. Must he go to hospital ? Can nobody save him from these abominable women ? " And the sensitive, highly-strung woman shrinks into her shell, counting up the weary days and months that must elapse before she can escape from such an atmosphere.
But having tried to sketch the type of nurse who ought not to come to India, let us now consider the nurse who will serve with equal benefit to the service and to herself. A sensible, practical well-trained, well-educated joung woman, with iron health and no "nerves," who is anxious to see the world and enlarge her experiences, may do much worse than spend five years in the Indian Nursing Service. She must be prepared for very hard work, too often amid uncongenial surroundings and in a trying climate. Above all things she should possess a keen sense of humour, to carry her through her many battles with native subordinates, and the many rubs and petty trials of Indian daily life. Let her be prepared to " give and take " ; let her not expect a bed of roses ; let her watch her health most carefully, and she may reasonably expect to return home none the worse for her Indian experiences, with, we will trust, a few hundred rupees in hand as the result of her hard toil.
In conclusion, I would briefly draw attention to the principal defects of the service which the new sister will encounter :?(1) Its Then, on the 31st, all the nurses of Vancouver assembled in the home to receive the guests for a garden party we were giving. We had the grounds prettily illuminated with gas devices and electric lights placed in the trees. The City Band gave us their services. All our friends sent cakes and strawberries, so we were anticipating a very crowded and enjoyable evening. Alas ! at eight p.m. rain came and poured; down. The band was here and had played one selection, bringing our nearest neighbours over; fortunately we had cleared out the large-ward, fearing it might be damp and some would prefer viewing the scene from the windows; so we all adjourned there.
I found an empty room for the band. Our patients Were quite convalescent enough not to mind, so we had a small but merry party indoors, about 100 guests arriving. Wo had expected, however, as many more, as the medical men had promised to be present, for it was not only our Jubilee entertainment but our first nurses' party, as all other institutions and private nurses joined in. Miss Macfie, the matron of the City Hospital, helped me to receive at the garden entrance. We sang the National Anthem at eleven o'clock, and so ended our first entertainment. We all hope, however, not our last Vancouver nurses' party. The 
